

The Tragedte of Hamlet 

Did forfait (with his life) all thefe his lands 
Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conquerour. 
Againft the which a moitie competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had retume 
To the inheritance of Fortinbrajfc, 

Had he bin vanquifher 5 as by the fame comarr. 
And carriage of the article defleigne. 

His fell to Hamlet j now Sir, young Foninbrafft 
Or vmmprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway heere and there 
Sharkt vp a lift oflawelefle refolutes 
For food e and diet to fome enrerprif$ 

T at hath a ftomacke in’c, which is no other 
As it doth well appeare vnto our flate 
cut to recouer of vs by flrong hand 
And tearmes compulfatory,thofeforefaid lands 
So by his father loll} and this I take it. 

Is the maine motiue ofour preparations 

Oftht U Doft°h f ^ lis °. u ^ watch, and the chiefe head 
ut this poff hafland Romeage in the land. 

' T*f »' 1 t bmkeit be no other, but enfo : 

Well may itfort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo hk e the Kino- 
That was and is the queftion of thefe warres. 

T r* A nT “ ,S *° trouble themindes eye : 

In the moft high and palmy Rate ofRome, 

A httle ere the mightieft fell 

D,d ?" aUe , S a ° 0 . d te , n , natIe1 ^ and the fheeted. dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in theRoman Greets 

Di T mei ° f fi , er ’ and dewes ofblood 
Difafteis 10 1 thefunne 5 and themoift ftarre, 

Vponwhofe influence Nepturn Empier flands, 

Mis ficke almoft to doomefday with eclipfe. 

And euen the like precurfeof feare euents 

As harbmdgers preceading ftil] thefates 

And prologue to the CW/2comming on 

vl f n * naid earth together demonflnted 
Vmo our Chmatures and countrymen. 

Enter Gbojl. 


Tie codes 
crowes. 


Prince of Denmark 

But foft, behold, loe where it comes againe 
He crofle it though itblaft mee : flay illufion, Itfpreads 

Jf thou haft any found or vfe ofvoyce, bis arms, 

Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done 
That may to thee doe eafe, and grace to nice* 

Speake to me. 

If thou art priuie to thy countries fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd 
Ofpeake: 

Or if thou haft vphoorded in thy life 

Extorted treafure in the wombe of earth 

For which they fay your fpirits oft walke in death. 

Speake of it, flay and lpcake,ftop it Marcellus. 

Trlar. Shall I ftrikeit with my partizan# 

Hot. Doe if it will not (land. 

Bar. Tis heere; 

Hor. Tis heere. ; 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maieflicall 
To offer it the fhowe of violence. 

For it is as the ayre, invulnerable, 

And our vaine blowcs malicious mockery.' 

Bar. It was about to fpeake when the cock crewei 
Hor. And then it flatted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fearefull fummons 5 1 haue heard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and fhrill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in fea or fire, in earth or ayre 
Th’extrauagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth heerein 
This prefent obied made probation. 

Mar. Itfadedonthe crowing of the Cock.’ 

Some fay that euer gainft that feafon comes 
Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long, 1 
And then they fay no fpirit dare fturre abraode 
The nights are wholfome, then no planners ftrike. 

No fairy takes, nor witch hathpower to charms 








So 



